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with a young priest, who helped me with oae of my
hobbies, the Station Band, which, like the Calcutta Town
Band, I had recently started at Nagpore. Here, instead
of having to deal with educated Germans as in Calcutta,

I had a scratch team of Eurasians, discharged bandsmen
from native regiments* of each of whom it might truly be
said* as was once pronounced of a very high European
official, that he had all the appearance of an Italian organ-
grinder, with the morals of his monkey. These men lived
with their families in some old barracks I had obtained
for them, and the presence of a large number of dusky
beauties, of all ages, resulted in occasional domestic com-
plications with which I found it difficult to deal. The men
were all Catholics, and it suggested itself to put my friend
the Priest on the Band Committee, and to give him charge
of the department of domestic morals. Accepting the post,
he carried out the duties with marked vigour and success.
Instead of bringing a culprit up before the Band Committee
for a fine, entailing a reduction of the income of unoffend-
ing members of the family, he would give the fellow a real
sound thrashing with the stout Penang-lawyer cane which
he always carried on his rounds. And the men accepted
this discipline as a matter of course, so that both music
and morals improved and flourished. One rainy season
my poor friend took terribly ill, and the surgeon of the
cavalry regiment, who happened to be his co-religionist,
told me that the poor fellow, who had had severe fever*
was dying from weakness, and required feeding up with
strong soup and port wine. He suggested that, as the
young Priest and I were friends, I should take the invalid
in hand, and invite, him to stay with me for a fortnight
or so. I was rather proud in those days of my cook and
my bachelor establishment, and immediately hurried off
to the chapel and urged my friend to come to me on
a visit. Nothing, however, would induce him to accept
my invitation. At last I said to him, "Come, we know
one another .pretty well ; tell me honestly why you